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Say was feke; and TW did ſend me health, - 
1 wax in priſon, and be did ſer me free : 
AndI was poore,and he did fend'me wealth, 
And 1 was blind, and he did make me ſee ; 
I was perplext,and he did heale'my pane, 
And being dead;he gaue me life againe. 


When I was latweghe did my limbes reſtore, '- 
nlI was baſe ie made me heare his voyce': 
When I was wounded,he did heale my lore, 
When I was ſad,he made my ſoule re1oyce 7 
When I hafinn'd, be would 'nor yer torfake _ 


When Þ was loft, ke did romercyrakeme;; 


To ſay yer more what he hath done forme, -: 
_ muſt ſay;his goo dnefie hath no end, 
ho,when on earth he ſaw nofriendto me, 
Did make mie feele I had a heavenlyfriend: 
” 'Aheauenly friend, wholc hclpe doth faileme neuet, 
Bur is my comfort and my -King/torcuer, | 


This is my-Lord,my Life;and-all my Louc, 
My liuing Loue,and Jouing Eifgindecd, 
TEE en 
feui otvergagieed: ET 
\- This is theioythat-aiakes wy hearr rovfingy © 
_ Honous 1 MEAS 44 King. Fa 


= 457 = Fen 
: - _ 


FE 


ESRI CID ESELRDIES Of p 
A ſfolemne Paſsion of the Soules Log. 


” — _ — 


Oh Kin , more glorious then the World can know thee 3 If xy, 


From whom the day, eucn from on high doth ſpring, He 

| Where gloriqus workes vnto the World doe ſhew thee, |; He 
Of glonous lone the cuerlaſting King : | rh 
Che King of life, in whom the Soule doth proue 


The higheſt glory of the heauenly Louc. 


By whoſe high hands were all things made at firſt, He 
By whoſe decpe Wiſdome they are gouern'd till, "a 
| By whom alone are bleſſed or accurſt, His 
Thar loue his Word, or diſobey bis Will : . Fo 
By whole ſweet breath they linc that doe atrend him, 1 
And by whoſe wrath they dye that doc offend him, F 
For who can bide the fury of his ire ? He 
Or halfe conceme the comfort of his loue? ”24 
Who plagues his foes with an infernall fire,- _ y 
And planrs his ſeruants in the Heaucn abouec + | Thi 
Who fhakes the heau'ns,and makes the mountains bow; || © - } 
If he but once begin to knit his brow, _ , 
And where he Joues, what will he leaue ro doe, - Wir 
To make the Soule acquainted with his kindnefle? And 


And with what ioy willhce the Spirtewoo, ' : Tar 

To ſhunne the woes thatgrow of worldly blindaefſe?  f, , 
Whar paine, or griefe, ordeath did bee refuſe, k 'T 
To ſaue their liues that he did ſweetly ? " 
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Now tor the greatactle of his glotious power : 
He is Almightie, and all glocic his, 
He made the yeere, the moneth, day, night and hower, 
The Heau'ns; Earth, Sea, and what in them there 1s; 
In kim alone doth all their becing ftand, 
And liue and dye in his almighty hand. 


He ſpake the Word, and by his Word they were, 

And all was good his ſecret wifdome did, 

His Willdid worke his fauour withour feare, 

And not athought is frem his knowledge hid: 
He kriowes the hearr, and ſearcherh chrough che reines,- 
And ſces the roots, cucn of the ſmaleſt yeines, 


He deckr the Skie with Sunne,and Moone, and Starres, 
And made the Scas to flowe vpon the Sand, . 
_ whoſe ſhore his hand did ſer the barres, 
They ſhall not paſſe ro ouerflow the Land. 
Amid the Ayre be hath diſperſt the Clouds, 
And oncly Man within his mercic ſhrouds. 


Within.the Depth the Fifh cheir holes doe kceepe, 
And in theRockes the Cony keopes his houc, 
Into the Earth the crawling Wormes doe creepe, 
And hollow Rockesarc harbour for the Mouſe, 
(The Lion keepes his den, the Bird his neft,, 
And Man alegedorh bur in metcicrcſt, 
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Yer theſe and all are quided by. his power, 

And may nor paſſe the paſſage he hath giyen themz + 

The Snnne his courſc,the Moone muſt know her hower, + ſp 

And clouds niuſt wander but where windshavedriuen the, [Th 
Beaſts know theirtimes,and Fiſhes know their Tides, _ 
And Man alone in oncly mercy bides, 


To tell of wonders by his wiſedome wrought, : ' 6 rr 

Euen fromthe greateſt tothe .yery leaſt, ie vi 

Which time declares by true experience caught, her 

In Fiſb,in Fowle, in Bird,in'Man,in Beaſt ; Ho 

Marke bur this power that doth in each: aide, | Wi 
4 And howit weakens intherr higheſt prides" 

OW | 

The Lyon,fift,is fearefull ofaBee, /' at 

The Elcphant dorhdreadalictle Mouſe, + 1+ Whar 

A crowing Cocke the Dragon tnay not ſee, As pon 

Theftourcſt Eagle ſubief ro che Louſe :  - ;. Fre 

The gceateſt Oxe a litderaint- worme killeth, Int 


And many a man alittle Canker ſpilleth. 


Yertis the Lyon feared forhis force, 
The Elephant a huge and mighty beaſt, 
The ficry,Dragontkils-withour remorſe, 
- 'And Eagles carry Lambes vntotheir neſt, . - 
- * The Oxc the taint-worme-ynder footdoth tread, 
And Man ſowe times doth kill che Cankers head. 
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*Þr wheri thar power begiris ro gather pride, >< q | 

en ſcethe Arength vf the Almighty hard, | | 
' SH whoſe high hope the weakeſt rhings are tride, |, | 4 
* Þ ſpoile the firengrth wherein the ſtrongeſt and : | 
» [That rhe may know there is a Power on hie, 
In whom they liue, and at his pleaſure dic, 


d ſhew examples of the heauenly might, 
gainſt the pride of rhe inferiour power, 
ie word of Truth doth giue a glorious light, 
here may be ſcene if minute of an hower, | 
s thaton their ftrenigth were groiided, 


How greateſ} ſtaye 
With beadlong tals rere vttetly confounded, 


4 1 
ow Pharash firſt, the proud Egyptian King, 
at would not rtf Tael alt y 
har plagues and gricfes did the Almighty bring 
ſpon the houſe, euen where his lodging was ? | 
Frogs,Flyes,and Lyce,did freely make their way *. 
Into the Chamber where proud Pharaob lay. 


\ namber plagues the Lord did further threaten, 
is lfnd Was Rirucken with a darkeſome feare, | 
is Grafſe and Corne by Graſhoppers wascaten, 
he Plague deſtroy'd his people cuery where: 
Arlaſthimſelfe Anni: {his Army crowned 
Was in a triomeat irithe red Scadrowne 
* - panpts 7 Þ ; 
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Yet through theſc S cas his hand did make the way 

Where all his ſeruants went, and wet ne foot, 

Which proues, his loue was his EleReds lay, 

While Rebell hearts were torne vpby the root: 
Which true example to the world may proue, 
The glorious greatneſle. of his power and louc, 


Goliab boaſted greatly of his ſtrength, 
Yer little Pauid kild him with a ſtone : 
The Madian Hoſt was ſtrong, bur yer atlengruh, 
By Gidcons hand the Kings were ouerthrowne, 
By change of tongues fell Babylon great Tower, 
And Chriſt his Word did breake the Deuils power, 


Yetin it ſelfe what weaker is then water, 
Which dxound King Pbaraob and his mighty Hoft 
A Louſe'or Flie 18 of a little matter, P 
Yer with fuch wormes are men tormented moſfl, 
Whar ftrengrh, alas, is in alittle ſtone ? 
Yet ſo we redade Goliab ouerthrowne, 


K gow then from whence this wonder-power grawgth, 

Bur from the force of the Almightic hand, 

Which to the World his glorious power ſheweth, 

When with the weake the ſtrongeſt cannorx ſtand ; 
King Davis wroxe, and itis truely knowne, 

- - That power bclongeth ynto God alone . 
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To proucthe prewefle of the heauenly power, 
How many mote examples may be thowne ? 
There is no day, no yeere, no night,nor hower, 
Bur ſome ſuch aftion to the world is knowne ; 
That truth may well ynto his glory ſpeake, 
God is of power, and all the world is weake, 


Bu fince the world cannot the bookes containe, 

Whercin his workes of wonder may be writ, 

To admiration let his power remaine, 

And fay, All powers are ſubic& yato ir ;: 
Andlerme of his Joue and mercis write, 


Which is the ſubſtance of wy ſeules delight, 


This powerfull Loue, the glory of all grace, 
When he had wrought the World vato his will, 
And planted &ach thipg in bis proper place, 
And 1n the gourlſe that they continue ftill, 
Of all the Works that be ia wonder wrought, 
Made onely Man the dearcft of his thought. 


For what he made, he made but man te ſcruc, 
And man to ſerue his oncly ſacred Louc; 
And in hisJope, doth ſo mans life preſerue, 
As may the comfort of his care approue : 
And ſo approuc, as may this ſcacence giue, 
His onely loue deth make the Soule to liue, 
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He loved rhe cank,wh when he Id g giue; it TIT " | 
He loued the life, when he his image gaue ir," * 

He loucd the ficſh, that made the bone,a wife, 

He Joned che Gute.when he trom death Ck x: 
He loued him cuer,yer he loued him moſt, 
Toferch him home,when he himſclfc had Hott,” 


Come Poers, ye that fill the.world with fancies, . 
Whoſe faining Muſes ſhew but ' madding fits, 
Which all ro ſoone doe fall into thoſe 6M 
Tharare begotten by miſtaking wits: 


y 


And ſay whoſe vertuc is the true diuinc,” , 


For further trya]l,let me _giue you leaue .,. a: 
To adde a truth vnto your idle, ſtories, 40/48 
Wherewith'fo oft you doe the 'orld deceiue,” 
And gaine your ſcluyes bur My ceited She 
Yer when you ſee where weeteft ghts kr ihns, 
Looke on ty Louc;and bluſh to ſee your ow! 


With "vs Beauties let your loues be bleſt, . 
The Sunne doth fetch his lightbut from my dues " 
You haue your wonders from the Ph.7nixneft, 7 
Mine honour Ives bur in the he heayens hoſed - 

Your Muſcs doe your Ladies praiſes f ing, Rs 
a Angels ling in glory of oy j © On. 


Lay downe your lines,compare your lone ail nine | 


Vo nr ere 


e earth,alas,from whence your the receiuc 
{ Þcir Flowers andſweers,thcir Pearles & precious Stones, 
* þ decke themſclues,with which rhey doc decciue . 
ie blinded ſpirixs,pf rhe liccle ones : 
- [This earth, from whence their ourward graces ſpring, 
Is but the fcorſtoole of my hcauenly King, 


d if be ſo hathideckt the Earth belo'y, 
nagine then the glory of bis ſear, . 
hich may perſwad 2,where Angels tremble ſo, ... 
vr humane eyes.the.gloryis roogreat : 
For where the Sunne,the Moone and Starreg haye light, 
For Natures FyS8 the beauty istoo bright. 


nd who doth live that cuer ye did loue, 

ut that ye could their faireſt faire ynfold ? 
nd my faire Loue,ler faireſt truth. approue, 
o.cyc can live inglory tobcholg,;, 

Your cleareſt beauty is with age declining, 
My Loues bright glory is for cucr ſhining, 


ye be wiſe,thinke where true wiſedome liveth, 

ad then allow the honour to my Louc : 

yours be kind,thinke who the comfort giuerh, 
Ind know the Turkey from the Turcle Doue: 

If conſtant yours;thar truth ler my Loue try, 
Who loft his life ro; ſaue bis Loue thereby. 
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Andlct rae [ce, how liueth all your louc,' 7 
Bur ondefert, the ſtay of all your Rare, _ 
Andin my Luue a further kf. approtic, Py, 
Who Jou'd indeed, when het had cauſe to hate; _ c 
Your fancies ofc for want of fauour ſtarve, mu 
Burt my louedoth both yours and minepreſerucs _ 
Then truely ſay, whom chicfe your loues doe cbuſe, - Þ\"? 
To caſt the countEnance of their fauours on, _ 
Then whom againe they wholly doe refuſe, OB! 
Inliking thought, as moſt to looke vpon': = 
Then doe but looke ypon my Louc his choice, An 
And whoſc heart moſt he maketh to reioyce. _ 
The wealthy, mighty, wiſe, andwell at cafe, oy 
Doe kit the fancies of yout Ladies beſts ; my 
Bur poore, and weake, and ſiraple ſouls beſt pleaſe eh 
My beauenly Loue, to labour in his breft * df 
And whom rhe World doth vttcrly refuſe, Thu 
Thoſe doth my Louc vato his fauour chuſoc. 5h Long 
And ſce what power is in your loning natures, ny 
Tocake or giue what ye may gaine of loſe, ie 
And ye ſhall ſce they are bur my Loues creatures, bs 
Whoſc liuesare at his power to diſpoſe; + qÞIc 
And while your fauours all doc fade away, as 


My ſweet Loues bleſſing neuer will decay. 
y - Cort 
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A ſolemme Paſsion of the Soules L 
Id ye conceiue the ſmalleſt of the ſweer, 
at doth deſcend from my ſoules deareſt Loue, 
Mn the faith tharfalleth at his feet, 
at doth in prayer, bur in mergic proue : 
 JAnd you will blot eur every idle line, | 
nd yeeld your ſoules ynto this Loue of mine. 


Þmpare a weed vnto a wholſome flowre, 
loudy cuening to a ſunny Day, 
toggy miſt vnito an Aprill ſhoure, 
pucmber blaſt vnto a bloowe of May, 
And you ſhall eafily ſee the difference plaine, 


- [Berwixt my ſunſhine, and your ſhoure of raine. 


Ompare mecre folly rothe fineſt wit, 

e coorſeſt coppes tothe pureſt gold; 

e healchfull body with an Agve hit, 

d ſer the yourhfull age againſt the old, 
The Rauens foule note to Philomeala's voice, 
And quickly fay which is the better choice. 


>mpare foulec Pride to faire humility, 
kinde diſcretion to a dogged nature, 
e clowniſh Race to true Gentility, 
blefſed Angellto a eurſed creature, 
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[Favours to frownes, and ſmilings yuro ſcowles, 


And ſay the Phenix makevall nds but Owlexs, = "gg 
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Compare the earth vnro'the heauens fi hie, T1 
The Spirits treaſurcs vnto flefhly royes; | 
The pibble ſtone vats the Azute Skie, 
The woes of men vnto the Angels ioycs'2 
The Joweft weaknefſe vnto th higheſt powers; 
The ne the diffrence 'twixt my Loue and yours, 
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An d when you ſec how all ſweetblefſings grow, A 

' Bur from the ground of my Loues living grace, A 
A 

A 
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A Anddoe againe the twperfeRion know, 

| Whereinyoudo your fond affeRton place, 
Then all your-icles ro this trfth refigne 

, There is-no life bur in this Loue of mine. 


And give me leaue to praiſe my Princely Loue, IT 
Although my wits ate ſhort ofſuch a worth, + T] 
Andler my Spirit in my paſſions prouc, T 
What his high hand in mercy will bringforth: T 


My oncly Loueczall onely to be loued, © - 


Before all rimes,all cheugbrs,all rhings, he was, H 
And cueris,and will be aye the ſame, 1TH 
Thar doth 1n wonder,wonders wonder paſſe, H 
In Truths high ©. inmph'gf eternall fame?) Hi 


- 


| | Where life and eg grock ad gfety crown'd, 
$4 Do ſway the Seepter ofthe Heauens rehown'd, 
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Now what he was,tannot be comprehended, | 
Who in himſelfe doth all things comprehend, Ul 
And when that all things ſha Iſbe fully ended, 
Himſelfe, bis Word, his Will ſhall never end: 
Whoſe rag0us life;all orious loue beginaing, 
Dots ell grace, indend/efte .glory winning, 


And of his eſſence thisis all we'find, 

A Spirit tully incompretenſible, 

A louing God,vnro his feruanrs kind, 

Andin bis hutnane nature ſenſible x 
In wiſedomes wonder,knowledge,quintefſcnce, 
And in that Efſence higheſt excellence, 


we ad. it... A Ch. Acad 


The high Creator of all Creatures liuing, 
The ſweet Redeemer of his ſeruants loſt, 
The glorious grate,all grace'and glory givin 
The isy of ioyes,that olads the Spicir 64.7 . __ q 
The loue of life,and life of Joue indeed, 
Gainſt dearh and bell hat ftands the foulein ſeed, 


His ſeat is Heaneh, the Earth' his foot-ſtoole is, - '' 
His chicfeſt dwelling with his foules elefed, q 
His ioy to loneand to be lov'd of his, | x | 
His tauour Me yneo his loues affected : f 
His Word is Trurh,which doth the Spirie iry, 
AR OERT neuer dic; 
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t: Whoſe ſmalleſt praiſe is for my pen toe much. | q 
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His blefling is the peace of conſcience, 
His comfort, mercies contemplation, 
Hts precious gift,the Spirits patience, 
His mercy, Vertnes meditation 2: 
His grace che Oyle tharkils the Spirits cuill, 
His death the life that didiubdue rhe Deuill, 


His Garments are the ſundry ſorrsof graces, 
His Tribute is but finhers ſacrifice, 
His worke the planting vertues in their places, 
His gaine the loue of hunble ſpirits feruice: 

His Muſicke Pſalmes, which Angels neuer cerſe 
- To fitig, in glory of the God of Peace, 


This King of Peace, this King of life and loue, 

VVho in hinaſelfe doth all and onely bold 

The highc bleſſing of the hearrs behouc, 

Thar fairhfull ruth hath to the Spirit rold © 
This is the ſubſtance of ray ſoules delight, 
Vawerthy ſubicQ of his worth to writes 


Yer as his mercie will youchſafc his grace, 

VVith incerceſsion of his high afsiſtance, 
Againſt the power that would my thoughts deface, 
And proudly make againſt the Soule refiſtance 2 

þ 1 will alirtle giue his loue atuch, 
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-- loue wasthatwhich made hi like Man beſt 
f all the workes thateuer he creared ? 

hat loue againe did in that liking reſt, 

oloue himTo he neuer can be hared? 

Whar loue was more, to giue the Man a Wife ? 
Whatlouc was mote, to dye to giue him life? 


_ 


ſhe Earth within with filuer, gemmes and geld, 

ithour with trees and herbes, and fruits, and flowers, 
he watcr deepe, where fiſhes keepe rheir hold, 
he Elements with all their inward powers : 

Theſe hath my Lotic all made for man to chuſe, 

And to his pleaſtre in his ſernice yſe, 


e fire was trade to kill the chilling cold, 
he water made to make the burning hear, 
he ſubrill ayre a ſecret breath ro hold, 
The carth to dry when moiſture is too great: 
| Theſecrofſein narures, yer doe mectin one, 
Onely to ſerue the vie of man alone, 


Each Bird,each Beaſt, each Fowle, and every Fiſh, 
The fleth of Man muſt [erue to cloathe and feed: 
VVhart eye canlee, or heart of man can wiſh, 

Bur ſome way ſerues ro ſtand poore man in ſtcad? 
And for that caule their beeing firſt began, 
From mercics loue, to — the life of Man, 
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The light was made to glau the lightſome eye, 
The ſound, to pleaſe the pure atr<ntiue eare; 

a The ayre, to draw a living breath thereby ; 

] The Earth, the body and the limbes to beare: 
The Clouds,the Stars,the Sun, the Moone,the Skie, 
Were made for Man,to make him looke on hic, 


All theſe were made out of the midſt of Louc : An« 
Was ncuer louc came eucr ncere to this, His 
| Which doth a wonder in affection proue, An 
' Eucn when we left deſeru'd this loue of His: To 
; For when our ſoulcs did moft offences dee him, | 
He came himſelfec in louc to call ys to him, , 
' 
To make, redcerae, preferue, defend, and cheriſh W! 
His faithfull ſoule, and ſo in louc to nouriſh, An 
As in his loue their liues ſhall never periſh, To 
Bur like the Lill ic live and cuer flouriſh, Th 
Are theſe not points ſufficient to approue 
The truT affe&ion of a Pcerelefle Louc? 
Yer moreto ſay, that truely may be ſaid | In 
In humble honour of this heauenly Loue, At 
In mercies ſweet to make the foule diſmaid, Te 
To ſce the blefling of this God abouec: W 
The louing Spirit liuely to refreſh, | 
He let GEES ſec him in the fleſh, 
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0icc him lo as mightnort hurt their ſighr 3 
or none mighr ſee his high ſupernall power, 
But in his loue toſee that glorious light, 
Thar gaines thar ſweet chac curs off euery ſowre: 
The lecond perſon of himſelfe, his Sonne, 
In whom are all things to his glory doge. 


And ſee the cauſe why ſo he came vnto ys, 

His onely 'oue, the only cauſe we liue : 

And when he came, what comfort did he doe vs ? 
To ſave ovr liues, his Love his life did giue : 
And ſo to ſauce vs from the hire of Hel}, 

That with his Loue we might for cuer dwell, 


What Loue was this, to leave his heanenl]y ſcar, 
Among his Angels all is glory ſerucd, 

To come to Man,who did roo 11] iarreate 

The facred Loue, that had his loue preſerued : 
From being honour'd, prail'd and glorifide, 
To be diſgraced, whiprt, and crucihde. 


In loue he left his higheft heauenly pleaſures, 
Aboue his Angels in their heapes of 16yes, 

To liue on earth in ſorrowes without mealures, 
Wich change of nothing but the Worlds annoyes:; 
| Intoyle and traucll long in leuc ke fought vs, 
And with his death art laft full dearely bought vs. 
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Oh wofull rraucl} that he vnderrouke, 
To tiring our lives vnto his ſacred Love ! 
Which paine, ner Croſſe, nor death it ſelfe forſooke, 
Thar to our taith mig ht his affe&on prouc : 

Which Jeft the Spirit of his Laue behind him, 

To ſhcw the loug thatſcekes him, how ts finde him, 


In loue he came, that he might comfort doe ys, 

In loue went from ys to prouide vs places, 

In louc he ſent his Comtorter ynto vs, 

In loue he guides vs with his holy graces : 
In louc hc made, bought, keeps and guides vs thus, 
And ſhall not we loue him that fs loucs vs? 


Yes, wy deare Lord, be thou my deareſt Louc, 

For Chriſt his ſake let wy ſoule never leaue thee, 

Who in thy loue thy living Truth doth proue, 

Thar cazkes me proue the world doth all deccuue me: 
And were there truth on earth, as there is none 
Yer were thy Louc the ioy o! life alone, 


Andlertthef: teares be witnefle of my loue, 

Which firſt doe beg remiſsion of my Ganc, 

And in repentance doe but mercie mouc, 

J] o ope the gates ot Grace, and let me in: 
Wherc-humble faith bur at thy feer doth fall, 
Wiuhb wy ſoutes feruice,louc, and lite and all, 
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Forget, O Lord, my * kan ot wickednefle, 
Whereby my ſoule with ſorrow is opprefied, 
And with the finger of thy holinefle, 

Un merey rouch my ſpirit lo diftrelied 3 

And ſauc wy hte, that draweth nigh to hell : 
Loue me aluctle, and | hall be well. 


Loue? no, ſweet Lord; mercic I craue, nomore 
y ſinnes are ſuch, 1 dare not {peake of loue ; 

ut in thy mercie, to thy life reſtore 

y bumble faith, chart may bur mercie prove: - 
And ſo approxe, that all the world may lee, 
The ioytull loue betwixt my God and me. 


Oh call me home, and make me heare thy c:1I, 

And hearc thee ſo, that T may runne vnto thee, 
ind hold me faſt, that I nay ncuer fall, 

'[But that my Soulc may eue1 ſervice doe thee 2 

She w ſome good token, that the world may know, 
My ſoule is bleſt, whom thou haſt loucd lo. 


nd while I liue here in this wretched vale 
Df dreadtull danger of infernall death, 
'here Earthly pleaſures rake tholc foules to ſale, 
hich hauc their bargaine 1n the hell beneath; 
Let my Soules louc, and lifc, and Jabeur be, 
te ſceke my 10y, my lou, n_ _ in thecs 
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Makeme aot rich, Ic | forgerto thinke 
From whence I haue rhe comfort of my heart: . 
Noer in ſuch wan let thy poore ſeruan: finke, 
That] be druen to crave the needy part: 
Gine me byt mcanes the needy to rclicye, 
To feede thy flocke, and notthe Wolfe to gricue, 


Let we not liften to the ſinners ſongs, 

Bur to the Pſalmes thy holy Saints doc fing, 

Nor let mefollow T yrants in their wrongs, 

Bur kiffe the Rocke where righteouſnefſe doth ſprings 
Let not mine eyc affe@ the curward part, 
Bur ler mc loue the vertue of the heart, 


Andler my loue bes, to brhold thy loue, 
And let my loue be bat to liue inthee, 

And fo to liue, that all the world may proue 
The gracious good my God hath done for me, 
To call my ſen]c eur of this Werld of we, 

In faithfull loue to ſerue my Sauzour fo. 


And when they fee the blot of all their blame, \ 
Totoue the World butallin wretched toyes, 
And doc contcfle with inward bluſhing ſhame, 
_ They are burſorrowes vnto heauen]y ioyes ; 
They may with me forſake all worldly pleature, 
And make thy Louc aa cuerlaſting treaſure, 
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For, Lord, by thee we are, in thee we liue, 

And inthy loge the liuing cannot die, 

And ſince thy death did our liues wholly giue, 

For thy loues fake ſhall wee affliion flye ? 
No, my deare Lord, let life be death to me, 
So | may dye, to liuc in loue with thee, 


A ioyfull life were ſuch a death indeed, 

From earthly paine to paſſe re heauenly pleaſure, 

A ioyfull line for louing hearts to reade, 

To leaue the fleſh, ro rake the Spirits treaſure 2 
Whoſe glorivus ſence vnto the Sunne doth fall, 
Thar all is nothing co thar All in all, 


AndI (alas) of many thouſand ſoules, 
Vnworthy moſt of his high worth to write, 
Who in his mercies true recerd inroules 
The loving ſubſtance ef the Soules delight; 
Muft mercie cry, for feore of loues preſuming 
Of too high ſence, may be my loules conſuming. - 


And with the teares of true repentant loue, 
Looking vpon the wonders of that Wonder, 
Thar in his leaſt affe&ion may approue 
The greareſt wonder of the world put vnders . 
Confefſſe my wit as ſhort ro pen his praiſe, 
As darkeſt nights in light of clecreſt dayes, 


To give wy ſoule this gratious power to Hnig 


\ grace and dorkes net Tiey | 
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And all che Hoft of heaven and heauens await; 

Ypon the highcf of the heauens renowned: 
Whom Sajntrs and Angels grembling to adore, 
To him alone be TA for <yermot cy 


aad mind, inten and Angels Joue, 
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